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Boy Scouts Book
of Good Stories

THA‘ BOY SCOUTS BOOK OF STO-
RIES comes tp us quite properly
during the week of the great Scout drive.
Ii eontsins eighleen short stories sclected
by the Chief Seout Librarian, Franklin
K. Mathiews, who sets forth in a breezy
stories written for grownups but also of
interest to boys in their early teens. Now
it doesn’t matter particularly, but we just
mention in passing that some of the gto-
ries are distinetly not written for grown-
ups—The Great Big Man by Owen John-
son, for instance, o which Mr. Mathiews
sbas unsecountably given first place; and
The Lie by Hermann Hagedorn and two
straight abesd Seout stories. The great-
est value of the book is that the other
sort predominates, as the rogulation boy
stuff can be found in any number of
Beout Year Books and appears econstantly
in the magarines,

The Jumping Frog, ghost stories by
Quiller-Coneh and Bulwer Lytton, sea
stories by Norman Dunean and Morgan
Robertson, are things that all boys should
read and mijght not find unless blessed
with parents who put them in the way of
good reading. Robert Louis Stevenson
is bere of ecourse, represented by The
Story of the Bandborx, and O. Henry, by
Tie Ronsomm of Red Chief. Sherlock
Holmes snd Penrgd are not forgotten,
Buot where is Kipling? We wish that
something of his were her=—a seleetion
from Stalky & Co., perhaps!

Mr. Matinews's book will furnish the
ideal gift for boys who have reached the
awkward age in this respeet as well as
others. After a boy of Scout age has the
hiking outfit, a few knives, bats and box-
“1ing gloves, any suggestion as to further
gift possibilities should be more than wel-
eome. The Boy Scout Book of Stories
added to the library for the benefit of
visiting youths would be a rice memenlo
of Seout week.

THE BOY BCOUTS BOOK OF STORIES.
Evrrep ny FPuaxxux K. Marmews. D.

Appieton & Co. #2.

“All the Brothers

Were Valiant”

. " did “romance” instead of
‘tragedy ever come to be associated
inseparably with the sea? It is after all
her sons are gone that the old woman
in the S{nge play, Riders to the Ses, can
at last sleep o' nights, If there were a
mother in Ben Ames Williams's story
Ail the Brothers Were Valiant she too
might be able to take a well earned rest
when the full tale is finally told.

It is & story of four brothers who ride
to the sea in whaling vessels. The story
begins with the Log of the House of
Shore, the entries in which have a tragic
sameness. Each cntry, according to the
ancient form, begins with the state of the
wind and weather, since in the life of
seafaring folk these are of first im-
portance, with bearing on the ultimate
catastrophe. The last entry made hy the
father is typieal of the sueceeding entries
written in turn by the brothers:

“Wind began light, from the south.
This day eame into harbor the bark
Winona, after a eruise of three years two
months and four days. Capt. Chase re-
ported that my eldest son, Matthew
Shore, was killed by the fluke of a right
whale, at Christmas Island. The whale
yielded seventy barrels of oil. Matthew
Shore was second mate.”

And following each entry, like an
epitaph, is always the single line: “All
the brothers were valiant.” It falls to the
lot of the youngest brother, Joel Shore,
to record—after “wind northeast. light"—
that his older brother, Capt. Mark Shore,
did not return with his ship at the end
of its three years cruise, having left the
ship at the Gilbert Islands, where it took
water. “They searched three weeks. They
encountered hostile islanders. No trace
of Mark Shore.” And below is again re-
peated: “All the brothers were valiant.”

There eould not be a more dramatie
frame for a story. Joel Shore succeeds
his brother in command on the next crise,
a quiet, modest, slow man, as we are to
understand, in comparison with his bold,
handsome, naturally dominant brother,

born “with the will to command” There
is a story within the story, for, of course,
Mark Bhore is found, to elash with his
brother for the command of the ship, and
to tell the blood stirring tale of his island
adventure with the pearls and willainous
white men and native women and drunken
greed and treachery and murder.

For excitement and horror Mark
Shore's story is only malched by the final
mutiny and fight on the ship, which every
one will agree i: the liveliest little scrap
that was ever fought between book covers.
The harpoon is an effective weapon, and
80 18 the carpenter’s adze.

Nor is the woman lacking. Before
Joel had sailed the ship’s owner had asked
him whether he would have use for the
contrivance ealled the “woman's tub,”
made out of a cask, to swing the lady
from"the ship to the small boats in com-
fort and safely. Joel sceepts the tub
and marries the girl Priscilla, so that
when the Nathan Ross starts on its long
voyage there are curtains in the eabin
windows and flower pots. It is Priscilla
who doubts the valor of her husband, but
at the last she underscores “All” in the
line, “All the brothers were valiant.”

The story is a thriller with the plus
qualities that lift mere story telling into
something more enduring. The deserip-
tions are anhaekneyed, and the characters
have reality. The old whaler herself has
a strong individuality, not a perfect
thirty-eight in figure, with her “great
shoulders that huffeted the sea,” and
her masts that “stood up straight and
stiff as sore thumbs,” but, “give her time,
and she would poke that blunt nose of
her's right round the world, and come
back with a net profit anywhere up to
$150,000 in her sweating easks.” The story
is short, but makes up for length in in-
tensity and its concentrated drama.

ALL THE BROTHERS WERE VALIANT.

By BN AMEs WiLniaums. The Maemil-

lan Company. $1.50.

A rumor that the chapters of Harold
Bell Wright's fortheoming novel are to
be iutrodueed with quotations from
Bwinburne's Poems and Ballads is not
eredited in Nassau street literary circles
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‘Wood Notes Tzmed .

. HELEN PHILLIPS EDDY
A& has made the éongs of twenty of
our commoner wild birds into “tree top
tunes,” words and music, for very little
kiddies. She says she did it “with an
educational idea in view. Whenever pos-
sible the exaet bird eall has been used, and
any information in the verse upon the
habits or appearance of the birds is abeo-
lutely authentic.”

With each song goes a paragraph of
comment on the bird, worded suitably for
the infant mind. We don’t cotion to the
practising of “educational ideas” on the
extremely young, but Mrs. Eddy’s book is
not at all formidable in that aspect, and
the songs are pfeasant and simple, the
bird songs being quite cleverly repre-
sented by melodie approximations. The
whippoorwills of our acquaintance
“whip” in & major, not & minor key; the
interval of a white throated sparrow’s
first two notes is not an octave but a
third, and the red eyed vireo isn't a seold;
he is merely a prosy and prolix little bore
in the musieal line. However, birds vary
with localities. The meadowlarks of
Long Island and those of New Jersey fife
altogether different phrases.
there is a delightful bright cover by C.
Coles Phillips. representing 8 foddler
stretehing out its arms to a singing oriole.
TREE TOP TUNES FOR TINY TOTS

By Hepiey Pumars Epoy., Boston:
Oliver Ditson Company. $1.

LOST OR STﬁ&YED: One poet,
gwart, bearded, lusty and prolifie, an-
swering to the name of Robert Browning.
He was something of & charaeter monol-
ogist, and in that eapacity talked a great
deal with a certain incoherence, and was
constantly surrounded by a crowd of se-
rious people, who were busy fitting mean-
ings to what he said. His favorite haunts
were Fngland, Venice, the Italian Re-
naissance and the weekly meetings of
Browning elubs. Virtue will liberally re-
ward any one furnishing information that
will lead to the discovery of his present
whereabouls.

NO ENGLISHMAN, FRENCHMAN OR AMERIC
UNITED STATES AS HAS THIS WRITER OF LATIN RACE. HOW DOES HE DO IT?

icente Blasco Ibaiiez

“fhose most splendid triumph in America is still to come
with the publication of his story of submarine warfare.

Mare Nostrum (Our Sea) Ready August 1

|
This wonderful story is an essential companion to “The Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse.” I
is the as yet unrivalled picture of the war flood on the western front; this shows how the war came i

to the Mediterranean. It thrills one with the sensational exploits of the submarine; with the battle
of wits against the German spy system, ard shows as no other novel has even attempted to tell the ‘
temptation among neutrals to profiteering in contraband in spite of risk and sometimes retribution. ‘
|

hearts of men.

And over and beyond all its exciting episodes, the book is subtly steeped in the poetry of the sea,
making one feel the wide immensity of the undersea spaces.
English by CHARLOTTE BREWSTER JORDAN,

LLa Bodega (The Fruit of the Vine) Just Ready

Is a vivid picture of the life that may be seen in the wine manufacturing districts of Spain, where
love and drink and revolution are intemperately indulged in, where the fruit of the vine is a sharp
weapon in the hands of those who exploit the poor :nd ignorant.
have happened since it was written it is evidence of its author's almost uncanny insight into the
Translated by DR. ISAAC GOLDBERG.

Blood and Sand

A bri_lliunt. clear cut picture of the character and career of a famous bullfighter, whi{-h._lny _simply
showing how the influences of the cruel national sport filter into eévery stratum of Spanish life, has
become a tremendous weapon against it.

Its chmax is superb,

Translated into colorful, distinguished

AN HAS BEEN ABLE IN MANY YEARS TO ROUSE THE WHOLE
READ AND JUDGE THE NOVELS OF |

That

In its forecast of evenls which

colorful and moving beyond any

BLASCO IBANEZ

Whose amazingly powerful

novels are exerting a world-

wide influence, and by their

strength, fine purpose and

absorbiug interest, mark
him as by far

scene in recent fiction. Translated by MRS, W. A, GILLESPIE, with an introduction by DR.

ISAAC GOLDBERG.

The Shadow of the Cathedral

An artistic masterpiece, pathetic in its picture of the ignorance and superstition of a community
living in a little world of its own up under the roofs of the majestic. beautiful Cathedral of Toledo.
Translated by MRS. W. A. GILLESPIE, with an introduction by WILLIAM DEAN HOWELLS.

The Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse

The sensation of the vear. a novel that for scope and foree and depth of interest stands far above

any other of tlis century. Its hold upon every part of the country has been phenomenal. Trans-
T h e G rea t €s t. 0 f lated by CHARLOTTE BREWSTER JORDAN. P
MOderll NovellStS Each, in Cloth, £1.90 net, postage extra. 1
> I your bookseller has Y Publishers, !
681 Fifth Avenue, New York. |j

not these books erder of

E.P. DUTTON & COMPAN




